The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle. 
Sacred Hearts Church, Colne, Lancashire, UK. 


Nestled within the heart of Colne stood the majestic Sacred Hearts Church, an ancient structure 
that exuded an air of mystery and intrigue. Its towering spires reached towards the heavens, 
casting long shadows over the cobblestone streets below. The townsfolk spoke of strange 
happenings and eerie sightings that were said to occur within the church's hallowed halls, 
drawing the curious and the brave to uncover the truth behind the paranormal tales. 

My auntie Nelly and uncle Fred were no strangers to the supernatural. They had always been 
fascinated by the unknown, and when they heard of the tales surrounding Sacred Hearts Church, 
they couldn't resist the allure of investigating it for themselves. Armed with their trusty camera 
and an insatiable curiosity, they embarked on a journey that would forever alter their perception 
of reality. 

On a cold and misty evening, as the moon hung low in the sky, my auntie Nelly and uncle Fred 
ventured into the depths of the church. The ancient wooden doors creaked open, as if welcoming 
them into a world unseen. The flickering candlelight revealed the fading grandeur of the place, 
with stained-glass windows casting colourful shadows on the pews below. 

As they explored the church, whispers echoed through the air, carrying with them an 
otherworldly chill. Auntie Nelly's breath caught in her throat, and she tugged at uncle Fred's 
sleeve, her eyes wide with both fear and excitement. They followed the whispers, their steps 
echoing through the empty space. 

In the heart of the church, they discovered a hidden staircase leading down into a crypt. The 
whispers grew louder, beckoning them further into the unknown. Each step descended deeper 
into the darkness, their anticipation mingling with trepidation. It felt as though they were being 
drawn toward an invisible force. 

As they reached the bottom of the staircase, a ghostly figure materialized before them. It was a 
woman, ethereal and pale, dressed in a flowing white gown. Her eyes glowed with a haunting 
intensity, and her voice trembled as she spoke, recounting a tragic tale of love and betrayal. 

The spirit revealed herself as Lady Eleanor, a noblewoman who had lived centuries ago. She had 
been wrongly accused of witchcraft and sentenced to death, her true love, Lord Arthur, 
powerless to save her. Bound by sorrow and an unfulfilled destiny, Lady Eleanor's spirit had 
lingered within the depths of the church, forever trapped in a realm between the living and the 
dead. 

Auntie Nelly and uncle Fred listened intently, their hearts heavy with empathy. They felt a 
connection to Lady Eleanor, a shared sense of injustice that fueled their determination to help 
her find peace. With their camera in hand, they documented every encounter, capturing glimpses 
of the spirit world that had remained hidden from human eyes. 

Together, they embarked on a quest to uncover the truth surrounding Lady Eleanor's unjust 
demise. Through old manuscripts and forgotten tales, they pieced together the puzzle of her 
tragic story, unearthing long-lost evidence that could clear her name. The more they delved into 
the past, the stronger their bond with Lady Eleanor grew. 

With their newfound knowledge, auntie Nelly and uncle Fred returned to Sacred Hearts Church 
one fateful night. In a solemn ceremony, they revealed the truth to the world, exposing the 
injustice that had plagued Lady Eleanor's memory. As the words echoed through the church, a 
brilliant light engulfed the crypt, and Lady Eleanor's spirit began to fade, her countenance serene 
and at peace. 

The townsfolk of Colne marvelled at the events that unfolded, forever changed by the tale of 
Lady Eleanor. Sacred Hearts Church became a place of reverence, where the lines between the 


living and the dead blurred, reminding all who entered of the power of love, redemption, and the 
enduring nature of the paranormal. 

And so, the legend of Sacred Hearts Church in Colne lived on, a testament to the resilience of 
spirits trapped in the mortal realm and the unwavering determination of those who seek to 
uncover the truth, even in the face of the supernatural. 

By Donald Jay. 


